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HIGH LIGHTS 


BY CHEPPY WOOD 


Leslie B, Wynne 


# 

* 


At Avooourt by Gheppy Wood 
Along the road from dark Verdun, 
Three days the German trenches stood 
The pounding of our every gun 
And then lay battered in the mud 
As though some giant there had run 
To fill them deep in berserk mood 
And, with his labor half way done. 
Had left for miles across the plain 
Their ruins in the falling rain. 


With sunset and a clearing sky. 

The chaplain walked the empty road 
To see where men who fight and die 
Could sleep at last in that abode. 
Never to move and never cry 
Where once like evil gods they strode 
To set the ordered earth awry 
And reap the horrors that they sowed, 
Then vanish with the rains that fall 
As though they never came at all. 


There was no wall of wood or stone 
Nor any tree remaining there 
Where, pitted thick and crater-blown. 

Reflecting up a ruddy glare 

From where the crimsoned sunlight shone, p 

The soil lay starkly red and bare; 

3ut, standing by the road alone 
Still upright in the open air, 

A wayside shrine, and carved in wood 
The Christ upon His graven rood. 


The chaplain stopped with startled gaze 
To voice that age-old cry again; 

"Oh, Lord, if you are God of grace, ^ 

Come down from off your cross to men. 

But still the figure held its place, 

Its features still aligning pain, 

A beaded moisture on its face 
All ruby of the rubied rain; 

While, at its feet in oozing mud. 

The red earth glowed like splotching blood. 
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FROM IGELaND 


Pfo, Onny Uribe 


Well, I've been up here on this "rook" now about 
ten months (censors forbid exact dates, etc.); but I cer¬ 
tainly hope it will be soon that I leave. It's June and it 
is summer here now, but you could fool mel Although it has 
been quite nice here the last few days - a, little windy but 
it's better than the usual wind and rain, and the most sig¬ 
nificant thing about summertime here is the long days. They 
are so long! There isn't any night. Last night, for exam¬ 
ple, the sun was shining at one o'clock in the morning. It 
was a beautiful sunset, too. That is one beautiful thing 
that Iceland has, really gorgeous sunsets. It really does 
not get dark at all now. The sun Just goes down over the 
horizon and then up again. It seems so funny walking around 
at 10 or 11 at night and the sun still shining. 


Say, tell Roberts Market to send some of that good 
green stuff up here, even though Italian squash ^ 25 or 26 
cents a pound. I'd pay that much and more for it if we were 
able only to get a hold of it. It is very, very rare here 
that we taste fresh green vegetables. I ve forgotten what 
lettuce tastes like. 


I heard all about the rain and snow that Californ¬ 
ia had last winter, I was certainly "ribbed' for it, too, 
because I'm always bragging about California s sunshine up 
hero. It has stopped snowing here at last and we ve been 
enjoying really pleasant v/eathor lately. Surprising, but we 
have. Next to wanting to see my family and the good old U. 
3.A,, I'd like to see a nice big green eucalyptus tree, a 
nice bouquet of roses and ferns, and (right now) a field of 
California poppies. I can just see them - so golden-yellow. 
All there is here are rocks, rocks and more rooks. 

We're very fortunate in having a Red Cross Center 
here near our camp. Unlike many other places, we get to SQ® 
a new picture every other day. As far as girls are cone - 
ed, we don't see any of "those things. As 
doesn't matter; but I guess it is hard on the st^Sles. A 
for our living conditions, there isn t so much to tell, 
live in huts, those round ones such as commonly used at the 
isu^l ovSseas base. The food (90/. of 

we get enough to eat. Our huts are grouped into camps, each 
camp named, and with a chapel for ®aoh camp. The ®hapel is 
only a hut painted white with a pulpit, but it does very 
The II 3 0. here puts on stage shows for the boys 
Snoein a that's about all. 

on my days off? There just isn't any place to go. The town 
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are either too far away or, if we do go into town, it is to 
buy souvenirs only, because there is nothing else there to 
do, vVhen the summer comes up here, the rocks start growing, 
and that is all. 

These Icelanders generally have poor houses, and 
again, they have some very nice modern homes. The houses 
are of concrete or of plaster, although some of them are of 
tin. Villages, not towns, are exactly what the Icelanders 
live in where all you smell is fish. These homes specialize 
in fine curtains. In every home, no matter how poor other¬ 
wise, you'll see lovely curtains showing to the streets. It 
must be a ritual of some kind to see who has the prettiest 
curtains. 


vVhat a strange Easter it was that we had up here 
this year, not at all like Easter to me. It was cloudy and 
cold and I had to pull guard duty during the Easter servic¬ 
es. There were no lilies, no flowers of any kind, no noth¬ 
ing that could remind you of Easter, not even Easter eggsi 
And that, too, is the way it was on Mother's Day, Usually, 
the most significant thing about Mother's Day is the wear¬ 
ing of flowers; but no flowers this year. Nothing but cold, 
short days, early dusk and snow on snow. 


Dear Mr. Dewey, 


Let me congratulate you, and all connected with the "High 
Lights," on the November issue. The Horace story is fascin¬ 
ating; and may I suggest that Horace continue looking out 
through the Venetian blinds, because, to me, he has a real¬ 
ly big idea there. I "saw" the village life and the people 
better through the comments of Horace than I did by touring 
through Sierra Madre. 

The letter from Alfred Dewey, Jr, is a masterpiece, ’i/ilhat a 
vivid picture he gives us, and what a wealth of human in-, 
terest he concentrates into a few words, I thoroughly en¬ 
joyed reading it, and I thought that the least I could do 
was to let you know of my appreciat^ion. 

Very truly, 




f 


40 


. • 


Eugene Seaupre. 
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horace 


the guild mouse 


the nlte he4 thankgivin raohel and me went out to 
see what wuz doin in the way uv extra tithits for our thank 
givin dinner and on our way home frum the stores we stopped 
in 2 see how old john wuz makin out. they wuz havin quite 
a party as john wuz stretched out on the bed and joss wuz 
sittin oy the tabel and a feller that i had never seen be4 
wuz sittin in the rockin ohair tellin stories, this newoum- 
er had white hair and white whiskers and a substanshial big 
noze with an eye speaks hangin on 2 the end of it and his 
mouth wuz pritty big and rinkeled up at the corners the way 
as how a mouth duz when its tellin a joke and his grey blue 
eyes twinkeled at the joke that his mouth wuz atellin, 

rachel and me found out that his name wuz louie so 
we rachel and me sit over in the corner nibblin on our old 
brownies bones listenin. 


sez this louie u know as how i wuz born in salina 
county ninety one years ago lackin a munth or 2 well mebee 
and jess asts did your folks cum over in a kovered waggin? 
reckon so sez louie they sed as how they cum the hard way 
my old man wood cuss whenever he saw a kovered waggin so i 
gess thats the way they cum, what did u do all your life 
sez johnl well sez louie about as soon as i gits my dypers 
offen i went 2 farmin. did u git into any of the gold rush 
sez jess, no sez louie by the time i cud handel a pick and 
a shovel that wuz after 49 they had dug about awl the gold 
outen uv them thare hills and anyways i tigered that 1 wuz 
likely doin awl rite as i hed my 3 a d.ay a fether bed for 2 
sleep onto and well anyways i figgered take it ezy and you 
11 live longer and hear i be at 91 well lackin a munth or 2 
mebee and awl them gold diggers is awl ded, i tell u boys 
therz nothin 2 the strugel for ritches and that stuff wears 
a feller awl out and jest when he gits his pile he kicks up 
the bukit. 


sez john what about u wurkin in them borix mines 
over 2 deth vallie, o that sez louie well that wuz and is 
as the sayin goes a hell uv a place with the dust and heet 
u no it gits up 2 148 in the shade uv a mule and it warnt 
funny as a feller swet so mutch his feat stud in puddles uv 
water and it warnt rain water neether, what about them 20 
mule teems sez john, o them sez louie them critters air awl 
brite and tuff u no a mule kan stand more heet and kold nor 
any other critter alive as the sayin goes and i gess it. goz 
rite, sez louie. u no there wuz one mule among awl them 
ornery kickin and bitin mules in that outfit what wuz gin- 
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tell as a lam ontil u got him hitohet up and then he wood 
lay down as no howlerin nor cussin nor beatin wood budge uv 
him up, the cuss wood Jest lay thare as 1 gess he had a 
pritty good idear uv what it wuz 2 pull that thare load uv 
borix akrost that well u kan git the idear. eyed chugip on2 
the seet and give a kuppel uv whissels with a few cuss v/ird 
or 2 thrown in and that other 19 mules wood drag that thare 
mule at leest a good fifty yerds. bein dragged thataway i 
gess got his goat for he wood struggel up on2 his pins but 
it took him 10 munths 2 git it into his head he wuz goin 2 
sumwhare and frum then on he wood be that gintell that he 
like as not wanted 2 kiss u good nite, o them mules is awl 
smart critters. 


tell us sez Jess about that time u drove that thar 
20 mule teem in a paraid in2 1 a sez he, o that sez louie 
that warnt nuthin if them mules didnt have more sense nor l 
had weed never maid it through that kroud. yes sez John and 
wuznt u on the poleece force oncet in 1 a. well sez louie a 
kind uv modist i wuz an extry so 2 speek a magistrait or a 
ludge sumthin uv the sort that wuz years ago be4 the k^lie- 
fornie rush started up. what happened sez Jess, well louie 
sez sez he it wuz on the mornin uv after new years a 
men and 2 womin wuz brot in and i looked the bunch over the 
oncet. they wuz a sad lookin lot and i told the kunstabel 
2 line them up. now i sez sez he have any uv you folks du 
anything what u shuldnt on a new years day except aglttln 
drunk i sez. no ur oner they sez so i 
nuthin more nor i dun oases is dismissed, 

drink dont go 2 sleep in2 the gutter. and that boys iffe 
i dew say it myself wuz the shortest case In the histery uv 

old 1 a. 


sez John what els did u dew awl them years he sez. 
well ther wuz a time sez louie when i got myself married he 
sez thats a thing what happens 2 a feller 

a lifetime offen enuf but the way things r goin nowadays a 
man aint satisfied lessen he tries it 4 times bu 

the old days the style »uz dlffrent as “|°‘ ^?f?en a 
married for better or worst and let it go at that, men 
feller walked out on a womin and started amusMn around 
sum other dame he wuz konsidered a cuss and Iffen he did 
more nor oncet he wuz Just plain cussed. 

in them days kontlnered louie 1 took a fancy 2 go 
»urhlh ma tL vlwerds up north. It that 1 wuz fond 

so mutoh uv the shapes but It wuz the ataff that they mahe 
out uv em what got me as them wuz the 

good wine nuthin Uhe It today wuz much 

a dinky wine glass neether Jest a plain tin d pp 


# 


# 


» 


• • 
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better, boy how them mules wood lite out after a kuppel uv 
dippers uv that old sherriei 

Jest what sez Jess did 1 a look like in them days 
when u furst went in2 thare he sez? not so mutoh sez louie 
Jest like an overgroan lumber camp as u mite say mostly awl 
filled up with mexikans what kalled theirselves spannish'A 
sum injuns 3c the usual rabbel uv cheep kruks big gambelers 
they kalled them what hadnt bin tanned yet, uv coarse theys 
always kruks wherever theys people uv sum kind as they fur¬ 
nish the spice for the kommon folks, it wuznt eggzactly a 
frunteer town like sum uv them tovms u reed about as it wuz 
not as loud nor wild nor kruked as sum places what i wuz in 
2 along uv them erly days as the sayin goz it laked pep and 
mebee it wuz the klimate who nose. 

well what about the klimate in them days sez John 
wuz it any so mutch diffrent as what it is now he ast, well 
sez louie ure rite that klimate wuz diffrent what with no 
smoke nor fumes he sez nuthin 2 pollyuate the air exceptin 
uv sum bad whiskkees and them long blak churoots what them 
mexikans smoked with, no sir the klimate wuz awl rite u no 
talkin about klimate when folks got a noshun 2 move ln2 any 
place they begins 2 smell the place up as man wants 2 show 
nachur as he nose how 2 fix nachur up and he sets about 2 
muss it up till its awl klogged up with smoke and smells, 

that sez rachel is sumthln and now horace lets git 
over 2 our brude and give them sum uv our nloknack, 1 had 
ought 2 stay and heer more uv what louie sez i sez, no sez 
rachel weel see this louie agin when we aint got nuthin els 
2 dew, o k rach i sez its about time anyways u wuz 2 dew a 
little wurk. 


NOTICE 


The Sierra Madre Civic Club will hold a special 
meeting on Thursday evening, December 7i at the Old Brick 
Oven Studio, 23 Windsor Cane, when Mr, C, W, Hippier, head 
of the Child Welfare Def)artment of the Pasadena Schools, 
will discuss the problems of delinquent children and what 
the parents and the civic organizations should do about 
them. 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


Alice A. Floyd 




The next meeting of the Guild, to be a Christmas 
Party, will be held on the evening of Friday, December 8, a 
postponement of one week from the customary first Friday. 
Everyone attending is invited to bring a wrapped Christmas 
gift, not to exceed 25$^ in value. To the one bringing the 
most unique gift, in the opinion of the Judges, a prize is 
to be awarded. In addition to the party, a musical program 
and games are to be provided. 


At the November meeting, Mr. Roscoe A. Goodcell of 
the Speakers' Bureau of the Automobile Club of Southern 
California, spoke to a "full-house" audience on China, old 
and new: "Tales and Tunes from Old China" and "China of the 
Present Day." 


"Nothing can subdue the invincible spirit of old 
China," was a point that the speaker stressed in speaking 
of the modern China. "For the first time in her long his¬ 
tory, China is fighting for her country, not merely for any 
faction, king or emperor. We may well ponder, marvel at and 
heartily subscribe to the nurturing of this wonderful spir¬ 
it of fortitude and great faith of a great people who, more 
than any fighting unit today, perseveres, still with a min¬ 
imum of war equipment, harassed by constant hunger, suffer¬ 
ing for want of hygiene and medical aid, dying expos¬ 

ure to all of the worst diseases known to man. Added to all 
this, China has never known a time when she was not threat¬ 
ened with inevitable, periodic floods and famines, and with 
a wide-spread illiteracy and political division of her peo¬ 
ple seeking to break her invincible spirit. 

"Contrasted with Japan China’s standard of rank of 
merit is in reverse, as she lists the scholar, then 

the merchant, the farmer, the skilled and the " 

borer, with the soldier lowest in the scale. 
her soldiers first in importance, with a universal frenzie 
devotion to her emperor, plus a sworn allegiance to a phil¬ 
osophy of Use any, means to the accompliahment of a desired 

end, '■ 

"The threads of the enduring 'good will' philoso¬ 
phy of the great Confucius," Mr. Goodcell 
"is woven into every soul of the Chinese, despite 
oult and reUglous iJifluenoea as well. The fusloh of such 
spiritual roots will surely preserve this ancient People, 
and, with God's guidance, prosper their rich, resourceful 

country." 
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HEvi/ YORK NOTES 


Charles C, Adams 


In October, Just before leaving the city, I went 
up to the Metropolitan Museum to see the exhibition called 
"The Portrait of America." This collection is the result of 
a contest sponsored by the Pepsi Cola Company, for which 
they offered very substantial prizes. It was open to all 
American artists, and from over 5000 canvases submitted 150 
outstanding ones were selected. These are now on exhibition 
at the museum and are arranged around the great corridor at 
the head of the central staircase. They were selected by a 
jury elected by delegates from member societies from "Art¬ 
ists for Victory, Inc," They come from all parts of the 
country and certainly represent what modern American art¬ 
ists are seeing and painting. 

The names of the painters were all new to me and 
are largely good American ones but include some Italian, 
Spanish, French and Russian names, as well as one by Yun 
Gee called "Here’s New York," and another, "Empty Town in 
the Desert" by Yosuo Kumyoshl. One of the most striking and 
clever things was "Tech Belle" by Clarence H. Carter. This 
is a canvas about three by five feet, and shows a studio 
interior. Seated in a chair is a mannequin figure dressed 
in a fluffy costume. The pensive look on the head toppling 
to one side and the way the arms and hands hang listlessly 
down are very clever. There is another canvas of a Texas 
landscape with live oak trees and masses of blue flowers 
like our California lupine that is very beautiful. 

It was quite refreshing to sme such a wide variety 
of subjects and not have a great preponderance of Glouces¬ 
ter wharves and fishing boats as frequently prevail at the 
eastern exhibitions. The pictures are all listed for sale, 
the prices ranging from "On the Mississippi by Virginia 
Pacardi at 150. to "The Fallen Tree" by Max Weber at $2500. 


During the past two years it has been sad to see 
the empty spaces in the museum while its treasures were in 
hiding; but they took the opportunity to clean and tint the 
walls, and now the great pictures and art objects are all 
back beautifully in place. Among them I noticed a number 
marked loaned by famous galleries and collectors in Europe. 


At this same time, down in Washington Square,they 
were holding the semiannual outdoor exhibit. 
they allow the artists to put up on the walls of the build¬ 
ings and the fences along the south side of the square and 
the two narrow streets leading south, the pictures they 
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have painted. These are of all aorta and gradea. The art- 
iata are all there to ahow their work and are quite aa in¬ 
teresting as the pictures. Many of them affect the Bohemian 
artist's dress, berets, big neckties, smocks, etc. There is 
the tall Norwegian who paints marines, clipper ships and 
wide ocean views. He can tell you the name of each ship and 
in what port of the seven seas he saw her. There is also 
the Finnish woodcarver who makes relief models of yachts 
and fishing boats of clear pine. Seated on a stool, busy at 
work, is the Mexican Indian from Tejuantepec pointing trop¬ 
ical scenes. Then there is the motherly old lady with her 
large collection of floral pieces, and the little old man 
showing his beautifully engrossed poems in the almost for¬ 
gotten art of caligraphy. And there is also the inevitable 
crayon artist who draws your portrait while you wait. They 
must all make some sales for they come back every time the 
show is on. 


TWO-WAY TRAFFIC Edith M. Pictor 


Perhaps the corner of Grand Avenue at West Adams 
sees more persons with tapping white canes than any other 
intersection in Los Angeles. It is a very busy corner, with 
the loaded J cars on Grand and the rush of auto travel on 
Adams, The Industrial Workshop for the Blind of the State 
of California is Just beyond this corner on Adams, 

Up front on a J car going north into town, a man 
clung to the metal upright support by the conductor's seat, 
seemingly deaf to the often repeated "Please step back in 
the car," The car stopped at Adams. The conductor hurriedly 
rose, pushed aside the crowding passengers, and taking this 
man by the elbow, he hustled him down the steps through the 
door. What had happened? The passengers waited and watched. 
They saw the conductor pilot the man across the street to 
the further curb. There the conductor left him and hurried 
back to re-enter the car and resume his place Just as the 
signal changed; while the man confidently walked out across 
West Adams Street, a white stick held before him. 

"What's this? A personally conducted tour?" asked 
a would-be wag, 

"No," replied the conductor with a chuckle, "It's 
a blind crossing," 
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THE ILIAD OF HOMER, A Line for Line Translation in Daotylio 
Hexameters. 3y William Benjamin Smith and Walter Mil¬ 
ler. New York: The Macmillan Company, 565 PP. |3.75 


Of especial interest to poets and artists alike, 
since it is appropriately illustrated with the long famous 
classical designs of John Flaxman, will he the new transla¬ 
tion into English of "The Iliad of Homer," rendered, line 
for line, by i/Villiam Benjamin Smith in the original Greek 
meter of Homer, the dactylic hexameter. In keeping with the 
simple dignity of the original, the format of the book is 
of a pleasing simplicity and grace; while the chaste illus¬ 
trations, outline drawings, recall easily to mind the un¬ 
adorned but impressive beauty of Greek sculpture. 


William Benjamin Smith was for fifty years a pro¬ 
fessor of the classical languages and philosophy at the 
University of Missouri and at Tulane University. During 
those years he labored in his spare time upon his transla¬ 
tion, consulting constantly with many other classical stud¬ 
ents upon his renderings. There is scarcely a line as con¬ 
cluded that has not been altered or Influenced in its ren¬ 
dering by the advice of those whom he consulted. Upon his 
death in 1934, he left the manuscript still unfinished to 
be edited and finally produced by his colleague, ilValter 
Miller, Emeritus Professor of Classical Languages and Arch¬ 
aeology at the University of Missouri, 


Of what particular value, it may be asked, is an¬ 
other translation of Homer? To be sure, Homer has been 
translated time and again through the centuries ^11 

the principal languages of Europe. In English alone there 
are many translations, some of which, due to their P " 

culiar merits, have become classics themselves. Among 
these many, there is Chapman’s Homer that will continue to 
live because it expresses so well the rugged ° 

the Greek, because it once inspired the finest sonnet that 
Keats ever wrote, "On First Looking into chapman s Homer, 
iSere Pope’s translation that for 150 years nemalned 
The Translation and is still read although its reading is 
but a waste of time, for it was never the naive, childlike 
Homer strolling about the Chian countrpide 
sheepskins, but a sophisticated, ^pSn 

British gentry strutting the l8th Century 

there is Cowper’s erudite translation and there is Bryant s 

fine, scholarly rendition, each of which had day and 1 

fallen into a neglect that is undeserved. ^S^^rs 

that excellent prose translation of Lang, Leaf and My 
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for the past forty years used as a textbook of English in 
the universities. Yet, as admirable as these translations 
are, or were once thought to be, not a one of them is in 
the meter of the original. 

As the reader follows the hexameters of Professor 
Smith, though he may have no acquaintance with the Greek, 
he gains not merely the message of Homer but something of 
his music and the beauty of his language as well, and comes 
as close to his spirit as, without the original, he may 
ever hope to come. Is not this Justification enough for a 
new voice? Besides, there is always room for another trans¬ 
lation of Homer, for translations have a way of growing 
outmoded and outdated, Homer belongs to the ages, but they 
who translate him, with rare exceptions, belong to time and 
place. It may be, too, that Professor Smith’s work will go 
eventually the same road. There are difficulties in the way 
of its becoming another classic: the dactylic hexameter is 
just never quite happy in the English tongue. Yet, for a 
time at least it is a noble experiment in 

"the stateliest measure ever moulded by the lips of man." 


L.B.W. 


BLOOD BANK 

(/Wednesday, December 6. 2 o'clock to 6 o'clock. 

Make appointments at the local Red Cross -- Custer 5 6183 

THIS IS IMPORTANT 


SIXTH WAR LOAN DRIVE 

Now under way. Sierra Madre's quota is ^140,000, 

"Buy an extra bond and hold the bonds you buy# 


II 





H A P P V'-T 
FINE LIQUOK/ 
a W. SIERRA MAORE BLVC. 


BYRON HOPPER 
dEWELRy-WATCHEJ" 
OPPOSITE P.E. STATION 


J. A. G A D D 
BUS.CUSTER 5-3313 
RES.CUSTER 5-6138 
TREE SPRAYING £i SURGERY 


ROYAL DRUG STORE 
PRE5CRIPTIONS- COSMETICS 
17 KERSTINO COURT 



yUV DnMTyrTl 




^iPUHRi 

■mipi 




mBi 

J 









if 






Ki: 












Sierra iiiadre IfUoliG iiibreix'y 


GEORGE AAORGRIDSE 
PRI NJTING 
SYCAMORE ^-71.96 
^73 E.GREEN ST. PASADENA 


H A W K S 
SCREW PRODUCTS 










ROBERTS' A\ARK.ET ♦♦ FINE FOOD PRODUCTS 


li 



j|f4||E^ 



1 




kjiil IfRHBQm 

1 *• 



, 





Hlllllt^ 

-'V 

* 






9'.. 




IB/I 

f'i ' ' 'Vif'< " iu±- 












Dear Guilder, 

Just to remind you that your membership fee for 
the year, July 1944 to July 1945> is now diie. Kindly mail 
the amount to Elmer M.^ Weese or to Alfred J. Dev/ey at tne 
Old Brick Ovon, 23 Windsor Lane, Sierra Madrc. If you have 
already paid, please ignore. Thank you. 

Sierra Madre Arts Guild 



